-- Mel --

She couldn’t shake off what she saw. It didn’t alarm her that she and the others were so close to being drowned in a terrifying, powerful consciousness. It was more of a comfort than anything. What perturbed her was Jackie. She could ruin everything.

And already had to an extent.

Mel looked back at the figures of Arwen and Gabby, the pair of them pulled along by Lesley. They didn’t come of their volition. Or rather, they had no will to exert, their faces blank despite their bodies being clearly aroused. Ever since Mel had her out of body experience, she couldn’t get a word from either of them. Even Mina seemed distracted when she collected her. The only one not in a daze was Lesley.

It had to be Jackie’s influence. She couldn’t blame them either, only accept it, since she wasn’t much better. Just seeing Jackie in that void, not even in real life, left her unsure. She had a belly full of cum and already felt its effects, all that sperm writhing about, going after the formerly inert eggs that craved it like life itself. Yet she felt hollow.

She couldn’t say that Arwen was lacking. A cock longer and thicker than Mel’s arm, with huge, ripe balls, was perfect for breeding. It just didn’t hit her the way she craved. Getting bred for the first time was supposed to be a momentous occasion, like getting married or losing her virginity. If she wasn’t on a time limit to get the ship turned around, she’d try taking Arwen again. Though she wasn’t convinced it’d be much better.

It didn’t help that she expected to be changed by the experience. Her instincts told her as much, and they still did. She just needed something more.

“Come on, just a quickie. I want to get knocked up too,” Lesley said.

“Not yet.”

“When?”

“Soon.”

“But I’m horny as fuck right now. At least let me pump some eggs out.”

“Once we change course, you can do whatever the fuck you want. Until then, focus. If Jackie shows up, we need to get her,” Mel said. At the mention of Jackie’s name, she saw Arwen, Gabby and Mina all perk up slightly.

That ocean was the collective trying to unite them. Mel felt its presence, a calm hand that guided her thoughts, yet there was urgency. This problem needed fixing. It wasn’t simply that Jackie had broken away from it, she could be detained or removed if need be, but she was trying to take the others too.

“Mina…” No response, “Mathias…” Still nothing.

Mel had nothing against whatever conscious was pulling her strings. Mind-blowing sex and the feeling of power more than made up for being just another grunt under its power. What she couldn’t abide was how Mina pined for Jackie. No surprise there, the girl’s changes were even more extreme than Mel’s when it came to getting knocked up. A big, round belly of eggs just waiting for a chance to get pumped full.

Yet clearly it wasn’t enough that she wanted to jump on Arwen. There was something different about Jackie. What should’ve turned her into a simple breeder, whose only priority was to dump load after load into every fertile womb, had turned into competition for supremacy. Was it even a contest? Mel had to resort to running for help.

Keep it together, she thought as they rounded the last corner toward the bridge. Centre of the corridor, Jennifer stood with her hands tucked behind her back, a picture of innocence were it not for the lace underwear that did nothing to obscure her parts. Mel and her entourage paused.

“Hello, Melanie,” Jennifer said, “You’ve been busy.”

“You didn’t stop Mina from leaving the bridge, despite knowing my orders to her. Not only that, but you didn’t alert me about Jackie. Are you on our side, or not?” Mel demanded, lifting her tail threateningly.

“I’m afraid not,” Jennifer giggled and tucked a foot behind the other, notching her wide hips. She tilted her head, “But that doesn’t mean I’m against providing my typical services to you. It must be tough, playing at being superior when you know better.”

Mel snarled, the spikes along her tail bristled and thinned to deadly points. Regardless of the threat, the android remained nonplussed, calmly running a hand up over her thigh, across her sleek waist and across a fat breast. The synthetic flesh jiggled as she flicked her nipple through the thin lace. 

 “Fuck yeah. Synth pussy is still pussy,” Lesley said and stepped forward, stopping only because the wicked point of Mel’s tail appeared at her throat.

“It’s a distraction. Take her out, but don’t fuck her. Mina, with me,” Mel said and grabbed her dazed lover, sauntering forward.

“I’m sorry, Mel. I cannot do that,” Jennifer said, holding an arm out. She grunted, but didn’t budge more than an inch as Lesley tackled her.

Mel sighed, shaking all over in frustration. She was so close to being done with all this conflict. The only thing she wanted more than to fuck Jackie was to feel the way she did that morning. Everything felt so much simpler. She woke up, felt great and looked great, she went to fuck and that was all she cared about. Now it was like a war.

Well… wherever Jackie was, it wasn’t close to the bridge. Mel had no doubts she’d smell the breeder if she was so near. If she approached, they’d know. In that case, why shouldn’t she take a moment and unwind?

“You know, Lesley. Never mind what I said, you and I are gonna fuck this robot slut into pieces,” Mel said and brandished her cock. She was so tired of scheming and fighting with others, she just wanted to fuck, even if it didn’t serve a better purpose beyond letting loose. Though, she supposed it could help if she disabled Jennifer in the process.

A violent shudder went through her hips and up her cock. It went limp, then whipped back to full hardness, equipped with an array of ribbed spikes that wrapped around her even greater girth. The head had changed further, still a good few inches wider than the rest, but now it extended forward like a more ‘normal’ glans. Its rim had turned segmented, split up by ridges that would tug on the insides as she tugged back. Most importantly, it was even more vascular than before.

This had turned from an ovi-cock into a certified bitch-breaker. Jennifer would be a perfect test for it.

Get to the bridge.

Mel’s mouth twitched. The voice hadn’t steered her wrong, but she couldn’t just ignore her desires, least of all when they manifested as her cock jumping up and down. Then there was the android, who had already taken to making out with Lesley, stroking the muscle-head’s member between her thighs. It’d be such a good warm-up for Jackie.

Unimportant. Change courses. You will be rewarded.

On cue, her whole body seemed to contract. Her ‘skin’ pressed on every erogenous zone, regardless of how innocuous it was, and even slid up her lower holes to fill the tiniest nooks and crannies. It was almost enough to make her shoot. Before she could, however, it relaxed and left her on the edge. Just a teaser. She could push herself that little bit further with ease, it wouldn’t even be a full penetration before she shot off. Just a moment.

It’s a trap.

She frowned and watched as Jennifer sank onto Lesley’s fat cock, releasing whorish moans with every inch. When she landed at the base, a mechanical whirring went off and Lesley let out a sound that landed somewhere between pain and pleasure. Mel looked closer and saw how the cock was crushed by Jennifer’s opening. It attempted to pull back, only to stall just a couple inches out.

“Fuck, she’s tight,” Lesley growled and attempted to push the android up instead, but that only tugged on her phallus. If she tried harder, then it’d risk ripping the member off. Jennifer leaned forward, tan breasts mashing into the pitch black of Lesley’s chest, which revealed the fat doughnut ring between her ass cheeks. It was already covered in lube, even the inside as it flexed open and revealed the wrinkled tunnel within. Mel bit her lip, still tempted to plunge all the way in.

“Keep her busy. I’ll join you once the ship is on its proper course,” she said and sauntered around them. Despite being trapped, the security officer had no objections. Fortunately, Jennifer seemed too focused on doing her own job that she didn’t even try stopping Mel.

The bridge doors hissed shut and locked them out. It was better to be on her own. Or rather, alone with the other conscious inside her. Fewer temptations. And if Jackie came, she’d be met with them first. That would buy her some time to figure out the controls. Just a little longer and she’d be… be… oh god…

All over the bridge, splattered on every console, spread across the floor and even hung from the ceiling were ropes and puddles of cum. Not just any cum, she could tell that much just from sight, but add in smell and she knew without a doubt it was Jackie’s. A rope fell from the ceiling with a brutal thud. It sounded more like a body dropped from fifty feet up. The shock of it, and subsequent burst of scent, pushed her well over the edge. Her own, sperm-less jizz rocketed out.

Her eyes widened and breath shortened. The sludge that she unleashed, which could’ve been mistaken for tar, looked watery by comparison, in that it actually moved like a liquid. Her pussy flexed and squirted hard, yet she was barely aware of it, almost mistaking the sound for a rainstorm bombarding the metal. She stumbled, almost fell to her knees as she approached a stray rope of cum. It resembled a stretch of dough, easily over a foot long.

Focus!

Her nostrils were suddenly covered, the haze replaced by a less appealing aroma. Still, it worked to get her mind back onto task. All she had to contend with was touch, as plenty of clumps were strewn all over the consoles. Her womb burned just thinking of touching a single drop.

Then she heard it. From beyond several inches of assorted metals, moans that belonged in a sex den with drugs pumped through the air, and only growing more intense. That meant only one thing; Jackie had arrived. Her ears were plugged up next, and a coat film went over her tongue, keeping her from tasting the obscene musk that clouded the bridge. 

No more distractions. Get to work.

-- Jackie --

A live-feed from outside the ship was the only light and not much. Aside from the stars, and the occasional gleam of Sevastopol station, it was dark. She was focused on one planet, a grey sphere that got further and further away. All because of that place, her life had derailed in the craziest way possible. But at the same time, she was grateful to it.

“Goodbye, Moms,” she whispered and let the tears fall as she turned it off. All because of this insanity, she got a chance to talk with them, and now she knew they weren’t gone. Not explicitly. Maybe some day, she’d figure out a way to get them back, “Okay, first things first.”

Jackie rolled her shoulders and stretched her legs, trying to get a better handle on her body. Everything felt different. If could’ve been the permanent heels that arched her feet no less than four inches off the floor, or the feeling of being naked, yet not. She ran a hand long her collar. The infection remained, but no longer covered her whole body. Still, she couldn’t risk taking off the last line of defence. Not yet.

In truth, it was the only item that she ‘wore’. Nothing truly covered her body, only gave the illusion of clothing. A shiny, purple corset that blended in a gradient back to her natural flesh. Her complexion had darkened, reminiscent of dark elves in fantasy, and was equally glossy, though it looked light next to the eggplant colour. Only her shoulders, upper thighs and abdomen were left bare.

Clothes wouldn’t be much of a consideration in her future. Not least because they seemed unnecessary, save for perhaps some huge pasties over her nipples, and the fact nothing on Earth would fit properly. She couldn’t deny that she looked forward to the reactions when everyone saw her.

“Oh god, how do people walk in these things?” Jackie groaned as she teetered on her heels for the seventh time. It was more frustrated because Mel seemed to have no trouble whatsoever, though she might’ve worn them before the changes. The fact her hips were enormous did nothing to help her balance either.

Fortunately, she adjusted after a few more close calls. Every step was more confident than the last, until she had a saunter to make supermodels jealous, swinging her hips, balls and cock. That was probably the main culprit for her balance issues. It felt like a literal ton hung from her crotch, pushed about by her thighs, and pulled her in whatever direction they swayed. If she could throw her balls, they’d lift her off the ground.

“Really didn’t need more of this either,” she muttered, trying - and failing - to get her genitals under some modicum of control. Instead, they just swung as they pleased. Her thighs pushed her balls left and she swayed left, they got pushed right and she teetered into a wall. The cock only exasperated it.

She couldn’t reach the glans anymore. Not unless she pulled it upright, its colour even darker than the ‘corset’ on her chest, even then she had to stretch her arms high as they would go, nearly touching the ceiling in the process. It had to be close to five feet of pure bestial masculinity. The veins were a softer violet colour, but that wasn’t the main attraction; they were enormous. Little to nothing of the shaft proper was visible underneath them all. Yet even they resembled pencils next her bulbous urethra. Pre-cum hadn’t stopped flowing since she left engineering.

It had enough weight behind it to swing into both walls as she strolled. She almost wondered if she swung it hard enough, would it leave a dent? Probably. 

She rounded a corner and hissed at the cold metal on her hip. They were already way too big in her mind, now they made her usually broad shoulders look childish. Without a doubt, she had the ultimate pear shape. At least her waist sucked in so her boobs seemed bigger too. She could only sigh when she looked at them, wishing they’d at least put on a few extra pounds too. At least they had good shape and squish whenever she touched them.

Which was often.

By the time she got wind of the others, her arousal was close to its peak and she’d acclimated to her body. Jackie took a deep breath, breasts bouncing slightly, and sauntered around the bend. She couldn’t stop the grin from coming out as all eyes turned to her, like her mere presence was irresistible to them. Maybe it was? 

Even Lesley froze in the middle of a thrust to watch her walk into view. Jennifer was the only one unaffected, though even she slowed down to look through hooded eyes, lips curling as the cock inside her twitched wildly. The others blinked at Jackie, as if shaking off a daze, or that they couldn’t tell if she was real. Once they realised she existed, they approached with mouths, pussies and cocks all drooling.

A shot of pre-cum stopped them in their tracks. It landed at their feet, several inches from touching them, yet they acted as if struck by a taser. Spasms ran throughout their bodies, knees went weak and crumbled. Arwen’s balls splashed in their combined pussy juice, then shook and spat pre, with Mina’s belly doing the same only louder. Gabby managed to stagger forward another couple steps to fall into Jackie’s cock juice.

She had total power over them. The way they looked at her and her cock, how their bodies reacted to her mere presence, they wouldn’t hesitate to throw themselves into space if it meant getting fucked by her. That was the last thing she wanted from them, of course. The temptation to just bend them over then and there nearly won out, but she needed to know Gabby was alright first.

“Gabby? You in there?”

“Please fuck me,” Gabby said, though it seemed like she only spoke to Jackie’s cock. Her eyes were tinted in a purple fog, unfocused and halfway rolled back. Not a good sign.

“Gabby!” Jackie wasn’t asking for her attention, she demanded it. That broke through, nearly knocked the dazed woman on her ass, but her eyes finally lit up and looked somewhere other than the massive prick. She giggled, though it was a huskier sound than before.

“Oh hey, Jackie,” Gabby’s eyes wandered across her body, sucking on her bottom lip, “Did the plan work?”

Jackie giggled as well, nearly falling as a great weight lifted from her shoulders, “Yes. Yes it worked! I’m so sorry I left you guys like that.”

“Hey, that was the whole idea. Besides,” Gabby sucked in a sharp breath as she stroked her personal cock, “It had some extra benefits.”

“Gotta admit; you look good with a dick.”

“Thank you, but it’s nothing compared to this beauty.”

“More like a beast,” Arwen said, “Oh fuck, I’m so glad Lesley didn’t fuck me.”

“But Mel got your cock before me,” Gabby pouted and reached over to caress her member.

“You’re okay too?” Jackie asked. They were both completely covered like Mel, Lesley and Mina, but the shade was closer to Jackie’s own. It was hard to call it a bad look. 

At a glance, they appeared to wear a latex body-suit. The difference were subtle, but many, primarily the lack of defects. It was more accurate to say they’d been dunked in a vat of glossy paint, coating every part of them until none of the skin showed. All that remained of the people Jackie knew before was their hair and eyes.

That seemed by design for the hive mind. Everyone needed to be faceless, only made unique by their bodies, taking their identity and making it their duty instead. By that logic, Gabby was clearly meant to get pregnant, with beach ball tits, hips so broad even her lush thighs didn’t fully touch, and a cock that was meant to deliver eggs, nothing else. Arwen was caught somewhere in between. Her petite shoulders were dwarfed by her new tits, which extended all the way to her hips and framed the fat cock attached. Her hips were also wide, though much less so than either Gabby or Jackie’s.

“What about you?” The petite futa asked, briefly losing composure to drool over the sight before her, “You look… incredible. And that smell.” She took a long sniff and the noise that came from her inky lips was pure sex, as if a dozen orgasms were condensed into that one sound. Another followed it, then another, over and over. Her eyes rolled as she fell onto her back, hands floundering for something to grab onto. They settled for her fat cock. 

Jackie didn’t know what to do. She could go forward to make sure her friend was alright, but at the same time her musk seemed to have caused this, in which case approaching would be counter-productive. Then she noticed Gabby’s lack of reaction, beyond a stray hand between her legs and past her ovi-cock. The two were connected on a level Jackie hadn’t reached yet.

“What’s happening to her?”

“I think I have some idea…” Gabby whispered and bit into her bottom lip, “Just watch.”

The first thing to change was Arwen’s balls. Each one ballooned, the veins bulged and the cock jerked to a flawless tower, with enough force to even lift the sack slightly. Enough to give Jackie a peak at her femininity. Or the lack of it. She frowned, having been up close with it not that long ago, but the mystery lost interest as tide of growth went up her shaft. It didn’t get much taller, only a few more inches to push it past arm-length, but its girth was incredible. More so even than Jackie’s own. 

All the subtle veins glowed and pulsed. A thousand lines overlaid each other and extended back into her body proper, the shine leaking into the rest of her body, dying the near-black skin a similar wine-colour as Jackie’s own. It was easy to miss when the most drastic transformation yet struck her penis. Its head turned round, not the equine shape that Jackie saw on herself and Mel, but more like… an onahole attached to the end. 

Completing that comparison was the lips that grew around Arwen’s urethra. They flared up, thick and meaty and glistening with juices, even seemed to wink at Jackie. That gave her a glimpse at the fat opening behind them. And the second that quickly opened right above that. Once they came to be, Arwen’s cock bulged in three segments, each a fat tube like Jackie’s urethra. Two went to her balls, while the other went straight up and into her abdomen.

“I don’t believe it,” Jackie said at the incomprehensible change. 

“Did her cock just turn into a pussy?” Gabby asked, fingers squelching loudly behind her egg-laden nuts.

“Yeah it did,” Arwen panted and jerked her hips up high, cock drooping under it weight to face Jackie, who had a clear view of its lips folding open to show off the two holes and the wave of jizz from one of them. The other let out erratic squirts. Both masculine and feminine musks swirled together, coalescing into a perfect storm to bombard all those present.

“Didn’t see that coming,” Jackie muttered, then realised she was stroking her dick.

“I think it suits her,” Gabby said and shuffled close to the futa, reaching up to run her fingertip along the folds of her cock, getting little trills of pleasure the petite engineer, “A blend of both worlds.”

“No arguments from me. But I need to get to Mel before she turns the ship around.”

“She shouldn’t be able to,” Mina said, finally coming free of the daze, “It’s all automated. She’d need my codes to override it.”

“Not if the ship’s AI is also part of the mission,” Jennifer said between moans, still riding Lesley, who had lost all interest in the android, glazed eyes fixed only on Jackie, “She’d only need to convince it that she’s helping.”

“All the more reason to hurry,” Jackie said and sauntered down the short corridor. A hand shot out the second she came within Lesley’s considerable reach, snagging on her ankle. She kicked it off, but it just reattached.

“Can’t… let you… do that…” The security officer moaned, torn between the pleasure of a tight, wet pussy squeezing her cock from top to bottom, and her duty to Mel. Or rather, her raw need for the first real breeding in her new life. That was an incredible thrill in its own right, knowing that any sense of loyalty was overpowered by her musk. It still existed, she could see the conflict in Lesley’s eyes, however one quick fuck and she’d be Jackie’s.

She couldn’t waste that much time. If what Jennifer said was true, then Mel could be on the cusp of taking over. That said, Jackie had no idea what her body was capable of. She was big, she was powerful, and had a musk nothing could compare to. Other than that, what could she do? She doubted Mel would be as easily swayed as everyone else. What if she went in completely unprepared?

What was she even trying to do? Every time she found a reason to ignore Lesley and push forward, another came up to stay and test herself. The latter was far more tempting if she was honest. She hadn’t fucked a real pussy since Mel ambushed her in the showers, and everything had changed since then. Just what did fucking a real-live pussy with a five-foot dick feel like? Jackie sighed as she realised there were no arguments more convincing.

Jackie pulled away again, but this time Jennifer pinned the hand before it grabbed her again. Free to move, she stood over Lesley’s head, blocking it from view with her massive shaft, then squatted until her balls impacted the officer’s face. The reaction was immediate. Not only did her hand stop going for Jackie, it curled into a fist, knuckles gleaming bright from how tight it clenched, and her toes all but folded in on themselves. The android atop her also moaned as her synthetic hole was stretched even further. 

Lesley didn’t cum, though it was close. Jackie sank further, smothering the woman in her sack, and rolled her hips to make sure the thin layer of pheromones was properly rubbed in. She let out a soft moan, one that dragged on as Lesley ran her tongue across her plentiful scrotum. If the smell and touch of them was enough to flatten any prior loyalties and push her to the brink of climax, then one taste proved more than she could handle.

Violent spasms rocked the muscular officer. Her legs kicked against the walls on either side, as if trying to create more room to fully spread, while her hips rapidly slapped against Jennifer’s crotch, before stuttering to a stop. The sounds of a clogged pipe emanated from her, before the android’s internals were too full and a surge of black goo squirted from between her lips and Lesley’s ovi-cock. Rotund lumps rode the waves and entered her, lodging deep within the synthetic hole.

“Lucky,” one of the others grumbled as Jackie stood up, revealing thick ropes between her eggplant-shaded sack and Lesley’s face. Some of it was spit, but most wasn’t.

It took a few moments for the orgasm to settled enough for Lesley’s eyes to refocus. Once they did, her gaze was locked entirely to Jackie. Not even on her cock. Her eyes flitted between aspects, like she couldn’t decide what compelled her attention more. Until Jackie decided for her, pushing the cock down to slap the security officer in the face.

“Are you a good girl, Lesley?” Jackie asked. It was as good a question as any. What mattered most was determining who had her devotion now. If it just so happened that she was into being Jackie’s ‘good girl’, then win-win.

“I am?” Lesley said, though she didn’t sound sure.

“Are you my good girl, Lesley?” Jackie swayed her hips and, by extension, her cock. Pre-cum continued falling from it, she doubted it would ever dry up anymore, and splatters landed all around Lesley, but not on her face. Where she would want it most. As expected, Lesley’s eyes followed it, her nose flared, and her tongue even tried reaching for some. Jackie repeated her question.

“Yes,” came the immediate answer. No hesitation, just raw, unrestrained desire.

“Do you want me to fuck you?”

“So bad,” Lesley whined, yet didn’t move an inch. True to her word, she was a good girl, waiting for Jackie to give her permission.

“If I do, there’s no going back. You’ll be mine until I say otherwise. A bitch for my personal use.” If she said anything remotely like that to Lesley before, she’d expect a swift retaliation, either verbal or physical.

“I’d love that,” Lesley said, “To tell the truth, I was getting tired of acting so tough all the time.”

Gabby heard her and piped up, “Really? But you always seemed so… proud of it.”

“I only got strong to help my friends. We got bullied a lot so they needed someone to stand up for them. It got out of hand and just,” Lesley shrugged as she turned onto her stomach, Jennifer finally climbing off her, “People just assumed I was a top, so I went with it. I had a lot of fun with it, even convinced myself that was how I liked it.”

Lesley pressed her forehead into the ground and pushed her hips up, knees tucked together. She held her hands out, palms upward, and trembled. It was an utterly submissive pose, one that she wasn’t accustomed to, yet eager to use it more. She didn’t even lift her head to look at Jackie.

“Then I got drunk one night and accidentally put Jennifer into a domme mode,” she took a deep, husky breath, “It was eye-opening. I was helpless against her. She pulled my arms and legs around like I was a doll, posing me for her amusement, made me suck on dildos, sat on my face until I was about to blackout. Uh, so… what I mean is…”

Lesley finally lifted her head, the darkness lifting from around her eyes as she looked upon Jackie’s cock. Her next words carried such vehement adoration, such lust, that even Jennifer shuddered in arousal.

“Use me.”

There were no explanations for what went through Jackie’s head at those words. In that no thoughts even grazed the surface. Those words, spoken like that, ironically robbed her of all self-control. That said, her body moved to fulfil Lesley’s deepest desire. One moment the six and a half foot, power-house security guard was folded over, gazing up as if seeing a goddess in the flesh, and the next she was on her back. Jackie hiked her hips up, angling her pussy to the sky and forcing the ovi-cock against Lesley’s face.

In that pose, the balls sloped down as well, revealing the sordid, meaty lips of a fertile pussy. Juices bubbled from it, clear and aromatic, so warm that Jackie felt it a foot away. It practically sizzled as she lined up her cock, then slapped it down against the thick folds. Jackie’s urethra gurgled and swelled at the touch, recognising the presence of a real cunt at last. She rocked to and fro, sawing her fat cum-vein along the opening.

Lesley gasped and bucked against her. It was pure torture to be so close, yet kept at a distance from true bliss. Jackie knew it had to be, because she felt the same way. The only thing that kept her from sliding every inch of her mammoth dick inside was the sense of betrayal. Gabby knelt just a couple feet away, looking at her, hand still pumping her pussy while jerking her new cock. She didn’t seem to have a problem with it, yet the guilt persisted.

“Don’t worry about me,” Gabby said. Of course she knew what Jackie was thinking. It only took a few weeks for the psyche expert to turn her into an open book, at least when it came to pent up urges, “I’ll get my turn with you eventually. When you’re at your best. And we’re not in danger of getting brainwashed or something.” She giggled again, despite the direness of her last words.

Still, it was all Jackie needed to hear.

She stepped back, cock gliding across Lesley’s snatch. The head didn’t catch on her lips until she was beyond arms length, and then came the real challenge as Jackie had to aim it down, then thrust. Naturally, it was too wide even for Lesley’s engorged cunt and only succeeded in flattening the lush folds, juices squelching from the pressure. A squirt of juices knocked it loose, causing it to slide overhead, until its girth blocked all slight from Lesley’s view. Pre-cum erupted at the same time, drooling down the shaft and onto her cheek. She finally got a taste. 

The security officer braced her feet on a wall to either side, keeping her ass up, while she reached down to yank her hole open.

“Please, put it in me. I know it’ll ruin me… ruin my tight, fertile cunt. Pound my baby-maker. Make it so stretched and loose it’ll be useless for anyone else. Just thinking about it’s gonna make me cum so hard. Please, Jackie. I want it. I wanna be so stretched out our babies will just slide out of me!” As she said it all, Lesley rolled her hips with enough vigour to clap her ass cheeks, as primal a mating call as there ever was.

With her target gaped wide, Jackie gave the next thrust everything she had. It still mashed into Lesley’s lips, however the supple glans found just enough purchase, compressing as the pressure forced it in. Lesley released a strangled gasp, like the enormous breeding-rod was crushing more than just her pussy. It was hard to blame her, even Jackie could barely breathe through the sensations of a warm, wet and living pussy coiling around her cock. Tremors rocked the submissive woman as the head hooked inside.

Her walls proved more pliant as they disfigured around it. Unlike when she pushed in, Jackie’s crown wouldn’t give a single millimetre when she tried pulling back, thoroughly locked within Lesley. She hadn’t even come close to the knot at her base, and yet they were already tied together until the palpitating depths were flooded with cum.

It didn’t stop her from rearing back, dragging Lesley too. Jackie held the position, muscles bunching up like a spring, ready to break or snap back. She grit her teeth, fighting everything in her being that told her to pound away until she either couldn’t cum or her legs gave out. Whichever came first.

“Do it,” Gabby said, echoed by the other two. All three gawked at the display before them, drooling from everything, hungry for their turn yet not willing to interrupt. At their behest, Jackie let her hips fly. In one thrust, she buried over a foot of cock inside, howling at the way the walls constricted when she slammed against Lesley’s cervix.

She pulled away once again and moaned at how the wide tip dragged back through. It only went a few inches, before she couldn’t take anymore and drove back in, cock bending delightfully as it barged against the back, almost punching through. It knocked the air from Lesley, which only made her tighten even further. Jackie repeated the thrust with greater force. And so it continued.

Each time, the back gave a little more than before, bowing under the pressure. Lesley sucked in a breath as her pussy was emptied, only to have it come loose on the follow-up, riding a whorish moan. Her pussy slurped and squelched at the same intervals. Both sounds rose up as Jackie continued, gradually feeding more of her fuck-meat inside. They both let out a breathless cry as the last barrier gave in.

What had barely been fifteen inches of her enormous length, suddenly doubled as Lesley’s pliant egg-chamber was stretched up her torso. Jackie nearly crumbled at the feeling of it. She’d gone deeper than that inside Jennifer, but the android’s torso was mostly hollow. There were containers that acted as a stomach and womb to further the illusion, and little else.

Lesley, however, had dozens of other parts to her. They were shoved down or to the side as Jackie barrelled through, cock bulging clean through her black, rubbery skin. All the veins were clear, resembling a system of roots erupting from the ground. She kept pushing, feeling the insides move to accommodate her. After several minutes, she got back into arms’ length and grabbed the security officer by the thighs.

From that perch, she could see the obscene stretch of her cock through Lesley’s flesh. It pushed the ovi-cock up, dwarfing it even, and extended past her head. She caught a glimpse of eyes glazed over in pleasure. Even so, Lesley recognised her gaze. Several inches of tongue rolled out and ran along the bulge. Jackie felt it through the skin, stretched to the point it may as well be a condom, which only encouraged her to thrust deeper. Deeper. Deeper.

Until her balls flattened Lesley’s ass cheeks. Jackie took deep breaths, seeing what she’d done to someone she’d once thought was unflappable, whose strength had been unquestionable. It still wasn’t. Jackie swung her legs to fully stand over the muscular woman, taking a second to enjoy the incredible muscles on display. Now she had them at her mercy in a glorious mating press.

She looked at their audience, all of them masturbating in some form. They were enraptured by her. It was obvious in how their eyes moved, following the way her breasts moved just breathing. She extended her legs, cock sliding free, and their eyes locked to it. Layers of juices coated her shaft, drooling down its length, before splashing out as she dropped back down. Lesley wailed in pure bliss, cock leaping as it and her pussy came everywhere.

Jackie abandoned any grace or worry. In that moment, she didn’t care that Mel was trying to make them slaves to some hive mind, all that mattered was carving out Lesley’s cunt such that it couldn’t be used by anyone but her. The weight of her balls pulled on her legs as she straightened up. She squatted down fast and hard, slamming the monstrous spheres into Lesley’s rump. Each collision came with a noise like a thunderstorm in the middle of demolition. 

The only thing louder was Lesley’s moans as they crescendoed toward a shrill peak.

“I can’t just sit there anymore,” Gabby said and scrambled away from the group. Jackie’s eyes followed her, tracking the increasingly salacious woman as she went around the rutting pair, “I can’t get fucked yet, but I can at least have a taste of something else, right?”

Jackie already knew her plan the instant those sleek hands clapped against her ass. The cheeks rippled and smacked together from the force behind it, mashing against the supple pucker between them. Gabby bounced them together as the breeding continued, waiting for a chance to dive in. When she took it, her tongue rolled out and swirled around Jackie’s anus. It pulled away, only to land right where it left. One thrust finally speared her butt on Gabby’s tongue. She finally paused and let out a low groan, cock pulsating inside Lesley’s womb.

The slippery muscle wormed deeper, then arched at just the right point. It didn’t waste any time pressing her g-spot, didn’t even need a second to find it. Jackie clenched hard in response, instinctively trying to hold her orgasm in, but Gabby was relentless. Even as she lifted away again, the tongue went back on the offensive. It didn’t make her cum, however dick-juice gushed from her peak to fill Lesley’s uterus. Before long, the woman’s abdomen rounded out and jiggled constantly with the impact of Jackie’s thrusts. Constant orgasms rocked the former officer, until she was barely a gibbering mess.

“Fuck, I’m gonna cum if you keep that up,” Jackie groaned, but lowered her ass to get that tongue deeper. Every vein of her cock was wrapped up tight by Lesley’s pussy, its walls fluttering in delicious patterns, every ridge pressing on her at the perfect points. At her words, Gabby shoved more of her tongue past the tight knot of muscle, wriggling it about wildly.

Jackie tightened her own grip on Lesley’s thighs and railed her harder. The clap of flesh on flesh echoed through the hall, a war drum among the chorus of moans from everyone else. It hastened as climax approached, all other sound drowned out, and Jackie’s world coalesced into one sloppy mess of jizz, pussy juice and the ever-present slurping of a tongue in her ass. Lesley squeezed her like a constrictor around its prey, making her work for every thrust, which only made it better.

“No turning back now,” Jackie said to the folded up security officer, whose face was a gooey mask of bliss as the breeding ramped up and up and up, “I’m cumming! Take it and get pregnant!”

Every drop of pre-cum she’d pumped in was swept up in a tide of semen. Lesley’s gut ballooned out to fully eclipse her face, all with just one spurt, with the next almost doubling her size. It wobbled violently from the influx, contents churning and sloshing. Jackie kept thrusting through the bursts. The position was amazing, but made it difficult to press completely flush. It prevented her knot from entering.

Not unless she went even harder. Jackie clenched around Gabby’s tongue and slammed home, angling her body to shove the fat bulb inside. It forced her to lean forward oh her tiptoes, resting some of her weight on Lesley’s body. Gabby took that chance to shove her face between her cheeks, kneading the supple globes against herself, while running her tongue on and around Jackie’s tight star. Her groping also pulled the breeder up and down, helping her thrust even when her position wouldn’t let her.

All the while, Lesley disappeared more and more underneath her own belly.

“So much cum,” she slurred, voice muffled by the swelling fecundity, “So hot and heavy. Filling me up. It’s fucking my eggs. Ahhh! It’s fucking me!”

It only took a glance at her inflating middle to realise what she meant. All the cum combined together, sperm united to move fat ropes independently of others, writhing about in a chaotic ball, that caused her womb to distort as if she were already heavy with several children. But that wasn’t all. Lesley’s voice turned into croaks, incapable of conveying anything but disbelief as two distinct, grapefruit sized orbs bloomed on her sides. It wasn’t easy to see amidst the frantic movements, however a keen eye would see the ropes moving to either side.

“They’re mating with me,” Lesley hissed, consciousness returning long enough to explain what she felt, “Her cum is in my ovaries!”

Jackie wondered why she still had those if the cocks they grew were meant to pump other eggs out. Then again, it shouldn’t matter the circumstances, no ovaries should be visible from the outside. Said ovaries inflated rapidly, filling with ludicrously thick jizz fast as Jackie pumped it out. The distinct bumps writhed with all the swimmers packed inside.

Throughout all that, Lesley kept cumming. Every litre that swelled her triggered another climax, her phallus lurching and adding another layer of fluids, while her cunt squeezed what little fem-cum could get around Jackie’s bitch-breaking knot. Despite how powerful her kegels worked, only a trickle escaped down into the valley of her ass cheeks. 

Jackie’s member finally deflated after minutes of pumping.  She sighed deeply as her knot came free with a echoing POP, followed by another as the head slipped out, coming with a quick spurt of cum. The walls quivered in residual ecstasy, creating a sloppy bubbling sound as it struggled to close even half an inch, gaped wide enough for everyone to see all the semen gurgling inside. Before anymore could get away, a spasm rocked through Jackie and her cock let loose an even thicker log of jizz.

On contact with Lesley’s folds, it flattened out without loosening at all. Before Jackie’s eyes, the splash of white smoothed out against the woman’s crotch, sticking fast. She poked at and pulled it in curiosity, but found it wouldn’t budge at all. Hopefully those few drops that got out were enough to make Lesley comfortable, because her belly wouldn’t shrink anymore until the day of delivery. Jackie wouldn’t complain.

Even if her cock could fully soften, the sight would bring it right back up. As it was, a mix of their juices dripped from her shaft, landing on and around Lesley, just another marker of who she belonged to. More importantly, Gabby grabbed hold of her member, needing both hands to properly grip it, and pulled herself to the front. Not a moment later and her tongue circled around the peak, giggling at the taste of it.

“I know you need to stop Mel, but you can’t just show us that and not give us a taste.”

“Yeah, don’t be a bitch about it,” Arwen groaned as she ran her lips and tongue along the side. Not a moment later and Mina was on the opposite end, slobbering over everything she could. Six hands stroked along the shaft in tandem, creating juicy sounds as they worked over the collection of fluids that coated it. Even with that many hands, they didn’t cover much at all.

“Fine,” Jackie didn’t have a chance of refusing them at that point. She was on a high after that orgasm, cock still sensitive, and it wouldn’t take long to reach another climax, “Just make it quick, please.”

The three shared an understanding look and nodded. Gabby yawned wide, her inky lips connected by strings of spit and pre, tongue out as she pressed against Jackie’s urethra. Like anything involving her cock, it didn’t seem possible to go any further, yet it found purchase and entered an otherwise much too small opening. From there, Gabby couldn’t stop even if she wanted to and slid down. Her lips met the others in a lurid three-way kiss.

Jackie gulped and reached down to stroke the girls at her sides. They pushed their tongues out, showing off all the extra length granted by their transformations, all mixing with one another. Halfway down, Gabby stopped and slid back, then thrust her face forward with enough force to choke herself. Slop poured out between her lips and the shaft, caught by the others’ hands and massaged into the rest.

She went back and forth a few times, enunciating her moves with exaggerated gags. The strokes became even wetter as well, using all the spit they could, bumping against her knot before surging back. Gabby let out a final retch as she yanked free. The flared head snagged on her teeth, where it let out a dense stream of off-white pre. She choked, sinking away to cover her mouth. She sputtered multiple times, a thin streak escaping between her lips, as she struggled to swallow it. Eventually, she had to chew just to get it down.

In that time, Arwen claimed her spot. Not nearly as experienced, she dove in and gagged, throat convulsing hard enough to force herself off. She let out multiple wet coughs, leaving Jackie’s cock untended to. Something Mina quickly fixed. While Arwen didn’t look pleased by it, she went back to the side, now joined by a goo-faced Gabby. After half a minute, Mina pulled off with her own mouthful of jizz, left to chew it in reverence as Arwen got her second chance.

“Not much longer,” Jackie said, spurring the futa to dive in once more. She was ready for it that time, throat open and relaxed, though it didn’t matter how prepared someone was for it, Jackie was simply too big. Arwen choked again, but kept herself impaled as she went deeper, neck bulging obscenely wide. It even extended down into her chest, testing her ribcage. She kept going, eyes and nose running even as she stared up at Jackie.

“That’s it girl,” Gabby slurred, still tonguing every inch of cock she could get at, while her protégé pushed further, shoving past the halfway mark, “Get her right in your stomach. Don’t let her cum anywhere else.”

Arwen choked in acknowledgement and forced herself further. She wouldn’t get all the way, however, as Jackie’s balls gurgled.

“Sorry to stop a good thing,” Jackie moaned, leaning over to get a good hold of her current cocksleeve’s head, “But I’m close.” Disappointment soured Arwen’s expression, then shifted to elation as Jackie thrust into her. It was like she couldn’t have asked for anything better than to be used like that.

The others held away a little to let her thrust freely, but puckered up so the shaft slid between their lips. Their hands sank away and cupped Jackie’s nuts, massaging the firm, heavy orbs. Jackie sighed at their slimy touch, enjoying how they worshipped at the shrine of her scrotum. Fingers dug into folds and veins, palms turned hot and sticky against her heat. She bucked harder into Arwen’s face, getting her deeper, if only by a few more inches. Jackie groped her own tits, nipples hard as diamonds, the flesh squishing out between her fingers.

“Cumming,” she whispered, then grunted and tugged Arwen closer, “Cumming! So get ready to take it all, you amateur cum-slut!”

At her proclamation, a hot and slimy tide coated her legs from the knees down. Arwen bobbed her head rapidly, throat rolling in tight waves along its prisoner, before she was frozen in place by the thick deluge of cum. Jackie’s cum pipe swelled, compressed against the futa’s lower lip, and delivered the first of many spurts. Arwen moaned surprisingly loud despite the fat dick choking her as the load rapidly inflated her belly.

While Jackie’s orgasm was powerful as ever, every viscous drop sent delicious trills up her spine, the inflation slowed to a crawl. Neither cared to question why, consumed in their respective bliss. Gabby and Mina took to licking the Jackie’s sensitive knot, now fully engorged even without plugging up a tight hole. No one cared to know why Arwen didn’t balloon as rapidly, but they got their answer regardless as the sound of cum struck the floor. It was too dense a thud to be anyone else’s orgasm.

Gabby immediately went to investigate. Jackie nearly went to stop her, but Mina picked up the slack, slurping on and polishing the knot like it was a holy effigy. She could afford to lose one lovely mouth.

“Holy crap… literally,” Gabby said from behind Arwen. Jackie couldn’t see what she referred to, but found out as the girl lifted a long, unbroken rope of cum. It snapped free as she did, causing another ear-rattling slap on the floor. Arwen moaned even louder and changed her stance, trying to arch her ass further as more jizz squelched loose, “Come here, delicious.” Gabby vanished behind the impaled futa, adding to the symphony as she gulped down everything she could.

“Hey! That’s not fair, leave some for me,” Mina whined, though she couldn’t bring herself to separate from Jackie’s knot. Even outside, it had someone locked to her cock. Such was its power.

Gabby just gurgled and moaned as she engorged herself on cum. There was no shortage either. Jackie’s orgasm still went strong, fat ropes flying through her urethra and Arwen’s insides. Still, it wasn’t fair that she got all the cream. For that reason, Jackie backed away. The futa couldn’t follow, weighed down by pleasure and her belly.

“Mina,” Jackie said. That was all the warning she gave the fecund captain, getting her to look up just in time for a rope weighing well over a kilo on its own to land in her open mouth. She didn’t get a chance to chew as Jackie thrust into her, taking the captain by surprise and forcing most of the gooey dick-cream down her gullet. Once the initial choking was done, Mina let out an orgasmic sigh, squirting hard enough to douse the girls behind her as she got filled to overflowing as well.

Gabby, seeing that, turned the cream-filled futa’s ass to face Mina’s own, then laid between the two. Before long, the rubbery black flesh disappeared under layer upon layer of semen. Just one was already thick enough to bury a full grown woman.

“Fuck me, that was good,” Jackie sighed once she was down to mere drops and pulled out. She squeezed tight on her urethra to wring out the last few dollops, splattering them across Mina’s tits, while the captain shook in the aftermath of so many orgasms.

“Hell yeah it was,” Arwen gargled, matched by the others as they fell into a pile together. Their hands went to one another’s cunts, lathering them in cum, then grabbed fistfuls of jizz and shoved them in. Jackie leaned on a wall and gathered her composure. It wasn’t that she couldn’t have gone another time - or ten - but she couldn’t afford to face Mel in that state. Besides, if she just walked in, she’d have missed the sight of Lesley’s large hand bulging through Arwen’s pussy-cock.

Then the four quivered and jerked their hips up. All their cocks erupted, but it wasn’t cum or the black sludge that Jackie would’ve expected, instead a shiny purple goo erupted and coated them in another layer. Where it didn’t land, the same tone spread through the cum, which liquefied and coalesced around their various openings, including their cock-holes. Within moments, entire gallons vanished into them all, bloating their bellies and balls to ridiculous degrees that had Jackie’s own member twitching in want. Strangely, she didn’t get the same urge to fuck as she might’ve expected.

Like her body knew to wait.

Lesley was the first to moan. It had a different pitch to normal, not lustful or pained in the slightest, akin to when someone woke up. The others joined in one by one, cocks swinging and smacking themselves as their hips bucked harder, with jets of girl-cum squirting from under their sacks. As time went on, their movements became more erratic and made it almost impossible to track any changes. But Jackie watched close and saw it all, though that didn’t mean she entirely comprehended what was happening.

The black rubbery flesh peeled away from their bodies in select areas. Around their upper thighs, across their back, and up from the chin. It took on the appearance of a sort of backless one-piece swimsuit, only it did nothing to obscure their incredible aspects, rather the small bits of natural skin shown only enunciated them. Breasts gleamed from the smallest illumination, nipples reflecting like headlights. Some of the black remained in their ovi-cocks as fat veins visibly throbbed up and down their shafts.

“I believe you have ‘cured’ them,” Jennifer said.

Jackie eyed the android as she came to stand beside her. Of all the crew, the artificial female was the only one that looked mostly human, since she at least had a natural complexion.

“Perhaps. I’ve given up on keeping everyone human. This is…” Jackie frowned, the scene doubling and tripling before her, then her equilibrium went. She would’ve fallen if the android didn’t catch her. Everything was unsteady, from the floor to her thoughts. No matter what she tried, she couldn’t get her train of thought back. The only concrete thing she knew was how unstable it had become.

Was it an aneurysm? A stroke? Something worse? Her heart slammed in her chest, then it calmed down, only to ramp up again. She heard it in her ears, felt her veins practically pulsating against one another. It was like her body had filled to bursting, yet was excruciatingly empty. 

Then her vision focused and she saw the others all looking straight back at her. A flit of light passed between them, leaving behind a trail of purple specks, and suddenly Jackie’s world came back into balance. She was full of so much more than she could’ve imagined, however she had clarity. These were her people, all at her beck and call, desperate for a chance to please her, to earn her favour and babies. No, it was more than that. They loved and adored her.

And vice versa.

All the more reason Jackie couldn’t let the hive mind have them. The time had come to finally put an end to this nightmare, though it had forayed into dream-like territory. Her heart was calm, breaths steady, even her cock wasn’t overly eager, simply standing from her crotch in like her own personal, unwavering monument. A trail of pre, though it was hard to distinguish between it and the real thing, slid down her shaft. Her balls vibrated with anticipation.
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